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The Tr^ged'te 
Enter the Queene* 

Qj4 Who (hall hinder me to waileand weepe. 

To chide my fortune, and torment my fcife ? 
lie ioync withbiacke dcfpaireagainii my felfc. 

And CO my fcife become an enemy. 
jDpft.WhsLC mcancs this feeane ot rude impatience? 

To make an aft of iragicke violence, 

Edward^ my Lord, your fonne our King is dead. 

W hy grow the branches, now the roocc is wicherd 
W hy jthernoc the Ieawes,the fap bekig gone ? 

Ifyou will liue, lament ; if die be briefe : 

That our fwift winged foulcs may catch the K|ngs, 

Or like obedient fubiefts, folio whim 
To his new kingdomc of pcrpecuall rt ft. 

Ah fo much intefett haue J, in thy forrow. 

As I had title in my aobte husband : 

I hauc bewept a worthy husbands death, 

And liu d by looking on his image.* 

But now two mirrours of his Princely fcmblaacet - 

Arc crakt in pceccs by malignant death, 

And I for comfort hauc but one falfe glafTe, 

Which greeucs me when I fee ray lhamc in him. 

Thou art a wkldow yet thou area mother. 

And haft the comfort of thy children Icfc thee : 

But death hath fnaccht my children from mine armes. 

And pluft two cfucchcsirommy feeble limmcs, 

Edward^ and Ur epee ^ O what caufo haueL 
Thcn,bcing but moity of my fcife, 

To ouergo chy phims and drownc thy cries f 

Good aunt, you weept not for my fathers death, 
How can we aide you with our kindreds ccares ? 

Our fatberlclfe diftreffe was left vnmoand. 

Your widowes dolours likcwifo be vnwept, 

Qu, Giue me tip heJpe in lamentation, 

I am not barren to bring foorth laments. 

All fpriogs reduce their currents to mine eyes, 

That Ibeinggoucriid by the watrymoonc. 

May lend foorth plenteous tcares to drownc the world : 
Oh my husband for my heire Lord 
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Oh for our father for our deare Lord Cl^Yence\ 
Vut, Alas for both, both mine Edrrard and C/are^e, 

Ou. What ftay had I but EdrvardyZnd is hegonc ? 

Jmh. What ftay had wc but Clarence , and is he gone? 
J)///.Whac ftay had I but they and they arc gone ? 

Oa Was cucr widow, had fo deare a lofTe : 

Was cjcr Orphancs had fodecre a Ioffe ? 

J)f 4 t, Was euer mother had a dearer loflc 
Alas I am the mother of thefc moancs. 

Their woes arc parccld, mine are generall r 
She for Edredtrd wccpcs, and fo do I : 

I for a Urer.ee weepe, fo doth not fhe : 

Thcfe babes for CUrence weepe and fo do I : 

I for an Edward weepe, and fo doc they, 

Alaj,you thrcconmethrcc-fould diftreft# 

Powrcall yoiif tcares, I am your forrowes nurfc, 

And I will pamper it with lamentations. Enter Glocejler 
; ^/^^.Maddamhaue comfort, all of vs hauecaufe with others 
To waile the dimming ©four fiVmiogflarrc : 

But cone can cure their harmes by wailing them. 

Maddam my mother I doc cry you mercy, 

I did not fceyour Grace, humbly on my knee 
Icraucyourblefliug. 

Dnt. God bleffc thee , and put meekeneffe in tby minde, 
Loue, charity, obedience, and true duty. 

(j/^. Amen, make me to die a good old man : 
Thatsthebuttend of my mothers blcfling, 

I maruaile why her grace did Icauc it out ? 

^tic You cloudy PrinceSr and heart forrowingPeares, 

That bcarc this mmuall hcaiiy loadc of moane. 

Now cliearceach othcrs.ineach others louc : 

Tlvough vyc hauc fpent our harueft for this King, 

Wc are to reape t!^ harueft of his fonne : 

The broken rancour of your high fw?olne hearts, 

Bmlafily fplinted, knit, and ioynd together, 

Muft grcatly.be prcferu'd^chcriftitjand kept. 

Me feemetU good that with feme little crau)e, 

Forchwith from Ludlow the young Prince be fetch^ 

Hitherto London to be cround oux King, 
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